notion,—a man ol tragic nororiei-y ju m"u ™..i1Je. ,,----,~- —
author of it, Marc'cbal de Saxe adopts it eagerly, King Louis eagerly: swift it becomes a fact. Universal rally, universal simultaneous charge on both flanks of the terrible Column : this it might resist, as it has done these two hours past; but cannon ahead, shearing gaps through it from end to end, this is what no column can resist;—and only perhaps one of Friedrich's columns (if even that) with Friedrich's eye upon it, could make its half-right-about (quart de conversion), turn its side to it, and manoauvre out of it, in such circumstances. The wrathful English Column, slit into ribbons, can do nothing at manoeuvring; blazes and rages,—more and more clearly in vain ; collapses by degrees, rolls into ribbon-coils, and winds itself out of the field. Not much chased,—its cavalry now seeing a job, and issuing from the Wood of Barry to cover the retreat. Not much chased ;—yet with a loss, they say, in all, of 7,000 killed and wounded, and about 2,000 prisoners; French loss being under 5,000.
' The Dutch and Austrians had found that the fit time was now come, or taken time by the forelock,—their part of the loss, they said, was a thousand and odd hundreds. The Battle ended about two o'clock of the day; had begun about eight. Tuesday 11th May 1746: one of the hottest half-day's works I have known. A thing much to he meditated by the English mind.—King Louis stept down from the Gallows-Hill of Our Lady; and kissed Marechal de Saxe. Saxe was nearly dead of dropsy; could not sit on horseback, except for minutes ; was carried about in a wicker bed ; has had a lead bullet in his mouth, all day, to mitigate the intolerable thirst. Tournay was soon taken ; the Dutch garrison, though strong, and in a strong place, making no clue debate.
' Royal Highness retired upon Ath and Brussels; hovered about, nothing daunted, he or his: "Dastard fellows, they would not come out into the open ground, and try us fairly!" snort indignantly the Gazetteers and enlightened Public.2 Nothing daunted;—hut, as it were, did not do anything farther, this Campaign; except lose Gand, by negligence versus vigilance, and eat his victuals,—till called homo by the Rebellion Business, in an unexpected manner ! Fontenoy was the nearest approach he ever made to getting victory in a battle ; hut a miss too, as they all were. He was nothing like so rash, on subsequent occasions; but had no better luck ; and was beaten in all his battles,— except the immortal Victory of Culloden alone. Which latter indeed,
1 ' Thomas Arthur Lally Comte de Tollendal,' patranyrnically ' O'MuiW/y of Ttillindally' (a place somewhere in Connaught, undiscoverable where, not material where): see our dropsical friend (in one of his wheeziest states), King fames': Irish Army-List (Dublin, 1855), pp. 594-600,
1 Old Newspapers.